ADVERTISEMENT.

SOME imputations are at once so odious and absurd,
that a person of sense is not tempted to make them
any reply. If lie be a worthy man, silence is his
only answer when his calumniators are anonymous.

But, amid the abuse lately vented against me, and
which I have enumerated rather among the rewards of
my labors than estimated as a part of my misfortunes,
there is one species of scandal to which I have not been
insensible.

I have been accused of presenting the reigning King
of Prussia with a libel against the immortal Freder-
ick II.

Frederick II. himself sent for me, when I hesitated
(much as I regretted, having lived his contemporary, to
die unknown to him) lest I should disturb his last
moments, during which it was so natural to desire to
contemplate a great man. He deigned to welcome and
distinguish me. No foreigner after me was admitted to
his conversation. The last time he thus honored me he
had refused the just and eager request which some of
my countrymen, who had repaired to Berlin to see his
military manoeuvers, testified to be admitted to his
presence. And could I, in return for so honorable a
distinction, have written a libel?

Frederick is of himself too great for me ever to be
tempted to write his panegyric. The very word is, in
my apprehension, highly beneath a great King; it sup-
poses exaggeration and insincerity, the wresting or dis-
simulation of truth; a view of the' subject only on the
favorable side. Panegyric, in fine, is to disguise, or to
betray, the truth; for this is one of its inevitable incon-
veniences; never was panegyric true or honorable that
was devoid of reproof. I therefore haye not, nor shallr, the energy which the King wants may be found
